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[213] 


1. Such was the end of Theophilus's life, and his son Michael, who was in his third year since entering this life, 
succeeded to the empire with his mother Theodora. But for the affairs of state there were as procurators and guardians, 
whom Theophilus left behind, the eunuch Theoktistos, who was then keeper of the Inkpot and logothete of the Course, 
the patrikios Bardas, brother of the augusta, and the magistros Manuel, of Armenian descent, who was also a paternal 
uncle of the empress. Now, the political situation had stabilised and the affairs of state were at the time well managed; 
and the worship of the divine images was about to be restored and regain its former honour. Manuel was suffering from a 
serious and grave illness, and monks from the monastery of Stoudios — for he had no slight faith in them — streamed in to 
him and promised that an easy and speedy return to health would result if only he himself was willing and convinced the 
rulers to ordain the worship of the holy images everywhere. Moreover, many God-bearing fathers from the other [?] 
mountains who were kindly affectioned to him, beginning from the time when he served as general of the Armeniacs, 
visited him and, entreating him on similar terms, at length convinced him to come to the right thinking and to promise 
them what they desired, if he should get better; and this came to pass through their prayer and earnestness toward God. 


2. Now after Manuel had been delivered from his illness, the monks did not slacken in their attention to the matter but, 
repeating their entreaties, exhorted him to remember his promises to God and filled him with divine zeal. Manuel then 
communicated his plan to his fellow guardians and persuaded [215] them that it was a good thing to give a clever start to 
affairs of state; and having converted them and brought them over to his way of thinking, he went in to Theodora to 
deliberate on the subject. But that God-loving and true empress, when she heard talk of Orthodoxy, said, 'This is what I 
always desired and never ceased taking thought for. But the majority of those in the Senate and government who are 
devoted to this heresy have hindered me down to this day, no less than the defenders of the Church, the metropolitans, 
and especially the patriarch, who with his instructions and repeated exhortations increased and rendered yet more solid 
the small root of this heresy which my husband had from his parents; he caused him to stray toward harsh tortures and 
torments which he devised every day against holy men, becoming, unhappy man, trainer and teacher of such evils." 
"What then, O mistress,’ they replied, 'hinders you, who are so minded and desire to do what is best, from commanding 


these things to be put into effect and this feast of all the people to come to fulfilment?’ Forthwith, then, she summoned 
the drungarius of the Watch — this was Constantine, father of the patrikios Thomas who later became logothete of the 
Course — and informed the patriarch that 'Many pious [men] and monks from many places have come together and made 
entreaty unto our imperial Majesty to command that the all-venerable images be set up. If you are in agreement and 
accord with these these things, then let God's Church regain its former adornment. But if you are in doubt and have no 
straightforward opinion, then leave your see and the city, and go over to your estate for a little, until the assembly of the 
holy fathers comes to you, for they are eager to dispute and discuss and persuade you that you speak wrongly concerning 
these things.’ 


3. Now the patriarch, or rather fratriarch, was at the time reclining on a couch in the Thessalos — the hall so called — in 
the Patriarchate when he received the imperial messages. And wounded in his soul upon hearing these [217] words, he 
dispatched with his response the messenger who had brought them, saying nothing except that he had deliberated in 
thorough wise concerning these matters; and faster than can be recounted he took an implement and cut the veins in his 
belly which, he knew, would induce fright and pity on the part of the many, because of the profuse flow of blood, but in 
no wise death or any danger. Forthwith a rumour and shout went through the Church, reaching also the imperial ears 
even before the drungarius returned, that the empress had ordered the murder of the patriarch. Dispatched, then, as 
careful examiner of what was being said, the patrikios Bardas discovered that these wounds had been made somehow 
gently, with care; nor did the stage-effect escape censure, for the servants denounced him, and the instruments of the 
incision — these were lancets — were brought in evidence. Thereupon this offender was granted no opportunity to speak, 
having been caught out in such manifest motive and intent, and was driven out and expelled from the Church, exiled to 
his estate called Psicha; and he who had preserved his virtue unscathed through many toils and pains, was brought in: he 
who received as his lot from his long and, so it seems, fetid confinement the falling out of his hair, but from God and the 
empress Theodora the governance and direction of the Church. This was Methodios, the Church's great and invincible 
champion. 


4. Now, behold how the empress, being the noble and true helper of her husband, not his opponent, and yet at the same 
time gathering together the Orthodox from whereever they might be on earth, ordained that they should recover their 
boldness of speech and declared: 'Come, O clergy of God and fathers, seeing that I bestow and grant you with utmost 
goodwill the restoration of the the holy and all-venerable images, deign you to return the favour to me your empress: not 
one humble or slight, lest it should not be [219] considered a favour, or else one inappropriate or prejudicial to you who 
grant or me who entreat, but rather should stand and be considered suitable and permanent and acceptable to God. It is 
this: pardon and forgiveness extending to my husband and emperor with regard to these matters and amnesty from God 
for this gross fault. For if this is not done, you shall not gain my compliance nor the worship and proclamation of the 
venerable images, nor yet the recovery of the Church.’ 


5. When she ceased speaking, the Orthodox Church and its leader Methodios said, 'Because what you request is just, O 
empress, we shall not reject it; for it is right to render fitting thanks in abundance unto benefactors and rulers when it is 
no tyrannical hand that rules and the intent is God-loving. But we cannot now, imagining ourselves greater than we are, 
like God, absolve one who has passed on into the other life. We are able, being entrusted by God with the keys of 
heaven, to open these unto all those who desire it — but to those who are still engaged in this life, before they pass away 
elsewhere. Sometimes this is possible also for those who are passing away, when their errors are small and they had 
regret for them; but for those who have already departed with evil expectations and incur manifest condemnation, we 
cannot release them from being called to account.' 


6. And the empress, be it in truth, or else — and we concur that this is the case — fired by affection for her husband, 
assured that holy gathering verily with oaths that "Whilst I was greatly declaiming and lamenting and decking everything 
out in tragic phrase at the time of his departing this life, as well as describing all that would happen to us, hated as we 
were in this city on account of such a heresy, namely, privation of prayers, extension of curses, rebellion of the populace, 
repentance of his heresy came to him. And having requested these [same] and kissing them with fervent soul as I held 
them before him in my hands, he commended his spirit to the angels.' Hearing her speech [221] and holding the 
empress's manner in honour — for she was Christ-loving, as anyone ever —, as well as desiring the reverence of the holy 
images, by common vote and agreement they declared that, if this was so, Theophilus would be forgiven by God for this 
sin, and at the same time they gave the empress guarantee of this through written assurance. Whereupon, receiving the 
Church and bestowing on the most holy Methodios the dignity of hierarch, in the presence of the empress herself on the 
first Sunday of holy Lent they celebrated the all-night service of hymns in the holy sanctuary of our most holy Lady the 
Theotokos at Blachernae, and in the morning they went in procession to the great sanctuary of God the Word; and the 
Church again recovered its adornment whilst the divine mysteries were celebrated in hallowed fashion. Thus did the 


Orthodox Church progress, being renewed as an eagle, as Scripture has it, whilst all members of heresy in all the earth 
were subjected to annulation of their orders, together with their hierarch. This was John (Ioannes) [John VII 
Grammaticus], who on account of his impiety was re-named Jannes by pious men: not some newcomer or foreigner, but 
a native and offspring of this queen of cities — we have heard that bramble grows even in a vinyard —, nor descended 
from some obscure race, but rather from one quite noble, called the Morocharzanii. 


7. This John, then, in order that our history might also relate the facts concerning him, was formerly abbot of the 
monastery of the holy martyrs Sergius and Bacchus in the quarter of Hormisdas and was on the rolls of the imperial 
clergy. He was particularly beloved of Michael the Stammerer, either simply because he shared in his heresy, or also 
because he had somehow distinguished himself for his eloquence. In any case he was beloved and was appointed as 
teacher of Theophilus. And when this latter took up the reigns of the empire, he first granted him the dignity of syncellus 
and then made him patriarch of Constantinople because he had explained to him certain signs of the future through 
divination with dishes and sorcery. And the sorcery was as follows. When once a certain nation, faithless and cruel and 
commanded by three leaders, was overrunning and laying waste to the land of the Romans [223] and, understandably, 
Theophilus and all the subjects of the empire had therefore lost heart, this John advised him how to be rid of this 
disheartenment and to be filled with courage and joy, if only he would follow his cousel. And this counsel was as 
follows. Amongst the bronze statues set up on the spina of the Hippodrome there was said to be a statue formed with 
three heads, the which, by some sort of spell, he had connected with the rulers of this nation. He ordered then that very 
large hammers be made, equal in number to the heads, and that they be given to three men who excelled in the vigour of 
their arms; and that at a certain hour of the night these same men, standing near the aformentioned statue and holding the 
hammers in their hands up high, when he gave them the command, should bring down the hammers with overwhelming 
force, all together, so as to cut off the heads with one stroke and blow. At once gladdened and astonished by these words 
Theophilus commanded that the deed be done. And as the men stood by late in the night holding the hammers, John, 
concealing himself in lay attire, lest he should be discovered, pronounced to himself the magical words, transferring the 
power of the rulers to the statue, or rather, driving out that which was previously in the statue through the power of those 
who had cast a spell on it, and commanded each of the men to strike vigorously and with all force. And two of them 
severed two of the statue's heads; the third, however, only caused it to incline, but did not cut it off completely from its 
dwelling place. Now, the fortunes of the leaders concurred with these things. For strife broke out amongst them and civil 
war; and two of them were killed by the other, as with the cutting off of the heads, and only this third one found safety, 
though not in sound wise. Thus this nation, reduced to nothingness, rushed back to its country in flight and calamity. 


8. Such, then, was his sorcery. And this same sorcerer had a brother by the flesh named Arsaber who had been honoured 
by Theophilus with the rank of patrikios. This Arsaber had an estate on the left side when sailing out from [225] the 
Euxine, in the monastery of the holy Phokas, which comprised very large buildings and lavish porticoes and a bath, as 
well as cisterns. Making frequent sojourns there, it is said that the patriarch fitted out for himself an underground 
dwelling place, similar to that of Trophonius; and behind the door that opened to the outside, there was a postern which 
led thither those who desired by means of not a few stairs. That was his evil laboratory; and sometimes certain chamber- 
maids were kept there by him, monastics and women who did not otherwise fake beauty, with whom he would corrupt 
himself; and at other times divinations were practised through inspection of the liver and dish-divining and sorcery and 
necromancy, and he used these women as partners and assistants. Whereby it often happened that certain true things 
were foretold by him through the co-operation of the demons, not only to Theophilus but to others of like mind. But this 
foul dwelling-place of his was sometime later sold by his brother to the then parakoimomenos Basil and was converted 
into a holy monastery — and not only that place, but everything else that belonged to him; and the monastery of the holy 
Great Martyr was erected from the foundations. 


9. When however, as has been said, he and all of his band had had their orders annulled, they did not think fit to pass 
their life in quiet, but still behaved with insolence against the holy images. For after his exclusion from orders, being 
banished to a monastery, there was a divine image depicted on the ceiling which, as it were, stared upon him intently; 
and not bearing to behold its gaze descending upon him, he ordered that it should be destroyed by one of the servants 
and its eyes gouged out, remarking only that 'I cannot bear to look upon its form'. Word of this reached the empress, and 
he was subjected to an appropriate beating and chastisement with the rod. 


10. However, not even thus was he willing to keep quiet; but in such wise did they try to bring reproach upon Methodios 
of saintly memory. The [227] reproach was the seduction of a woman who had an only son — this was Metrophanes, who 
not long afterwards became bishop of Smyrna. Bribing this woman with ample gold and promising yet other things, if 
only she would agree with them, they recounted many things at length to the empress and her son's guardians. Forthwith 
a court and tribunal, full of terror, was assembled with men of state and church. No one from amongst the pious was 


absent, nor from amongst the impious, nor those who had embraced the monastic life, nor anyone else who could hear or 
speak. For shame on account of the strangeness of the abuse induced some to come, as it were, with downcast mien, 
whereas for others, it was the pleasure of applauding and revelling in intemperence. The accusers brought their case, and 
the woman was proof of their statements. But Methodios, undaunted in any wise whatsoever in the woman's presence, 
asked her, in the hearing of all, 'How are you, Madame?’ — for he was long acquainted with her in all honour — and 'How 
is so-and-so and so-and-so?’, with regard to her husband and those who were related to her. Thus did ingenuousness 
blossom upon him. Now the others, crying out, exulted with pleasure, adding to the accusations and deriving clear proof 
for the rest. But as soon as Methodios perceived the accusation, he was fired with zeal, lest through him the affairs of the 
Church and Christ should risk becoming sometimes occasion for shame, sometimes for reserve and solemnity; and rising 
a bit from his throne he drew up the folds of his garment and laid bare his privy parts. These latter had been miraculously 
transformed and were not like those of a human being, and at the same time he related the miracle: how when he was in 
the old Rome long before this, when the passions still swelled and raged, a desire burned within him more intensely than 
even the urge of passion. Because, then, he was at risk and was unable to escape this, he implored the supreme leader 
Peter, stretching out his hands toward the church, that he might receive some aid and succour. And when at length 
wearied by prayer he lay down to sleep, the apostle, appearing to him, touched that part and quenched the urges of the 
passions, adding only this: "You are delivered from the power of the passions, Methodios.' With these words he 
convinced that broad assembly, filling with shame the enemies of truth. Now the [229] magistros Manuel demanded that 
these same should not be excused for their accusations, and he threatened for a surety to deprive the woman of her life 
unless she divulged the whole truth. Forthwith she made plain and clear the whole dramatisation, saying that she had 
been bribed with such and such a sum of gold, and 'It is still marked and preserved with their seal in one of my coffers, 
just as it was given.’ Straightway they sent off and found the gold in the coffer, as the woman had said, and they had it 
brought thither. Now, through the sympathy and exhortation of the patriarch to the the rulers, these men were not deemed 
worthy of punishment and tortures, which they merited, but of forgiveness, receiving only the following as retribution 
and penalty: to go every year on the feast of Orthodoxy with lamps from the holy sanctuary of the Mother of God in 
Blachernae to the divine and renowned church of Wisdom and to hear resounding their own ears the anathema against 
them on account of their enmity for the divine images. And this was manifestly observed for a long time, so long as they 
were given to live. Thus did this heresy which had attained considerable increase come at last to such an end through 
God: the divine forms of the holy images shone forth, not modelled or worshipped by us as gods in accordance with 
those men's unbridled tongues, but somehow conveying, in relative and reverential wise, our reverence through them 
unto the prototypes. 


11. Now once, whilst celebrating this feast with pleasure, Theodora gave a banquet at the same time for the collective 
body of the Church in the palace of the quarter of Karianos, which, as was said by us earlier, Theophilus had rebuilt for 
his daughters. No one of the priests or confessors was absent. Amongst their number was also Theophanes of Smyrna 
and his brother Theodore. After the banqueting had run its course and it was time to partake of sweetmeats and cakes, 
because the empress was staring constantly, observing and bewailing the lettering on the fathers' foreheads, it happened 
that somehow, as if by argeement, their eyes met and they looked at her as she stared at them. When they asked 'What, O 
empress, is the reason for your constant gazing at us?', she said she was amazed 'by your endurance of the [231] lettering 
and the cruelty of him who did this to you.' And the blessed Theophanes, showing no reverence nor bearing in mind the 
covenants previously made, said 'On account of this inscription shall I dispute all the more clearly with your husband 
and emperor, very harshly, before the impartial court of God.' At this the empress grew sad, and also tearful, and she 
said, 'So, is this your promise and agreement in writing: not only not to have forgiven, but also to bring suit and issue 
summons?’ 'No empress,’ said the patriarch, getting up forthwith with the rest of the priests, 'No. Our words shall stand 
fast, whereas the contemptuousness of these men shall be considered as naught.’ Thus was nothing more heard of these 
things and the customs of the Church were left undisturbed. 


12. And yet another heretical sect which had sprung up, called that of the Zelikoi, together with its chief, named Zelix, 
who held office amongst the foremost of the a secretis, was healed and brought over to godliness in an imperial 
procession, its adherents receiving only unction of the myrrhon, with new baptismal tunics and garments, and being thus 
splendidly brought to perfection in the faith. 


13. Now the ruler of Bulgaria — this was Bogoris — comported himself with great insolence when he heard that a woman 
reigned over the empire. He therefore sent certain messengers to her, saying that he was breaking his treaties and leading 
an army against the land of the Romans. But the empress, thinking no feminine or unmanly thoughts, informed him, "You 
shall find me, too, leading an army, against you. I hope to gain mastery over you; but if — Heaven forbid! — you should 
vanquish me, even so shall I surpass you, receiving conspicuous victory, for you shall have defeated a woman and not a 
man.' Bogoris therefore remained quiet, daring no insolent action, and renewed once again the treaties of friendship. 


[233] 


14. And either because of certain dreams and visions, or for some other reason, Theodora had the ruler of Bulgaria make 
an enquiry and earnest search for a monk called Theodore, by surname Koupharas, who had been taken captive long 
before, and solicited him in a letter to search him out and to release him to her for whatever price he might want. And 
Bogoris also solicited, taking this as an occasion to negotiate on behalf of a sister of his who had once been taken captive 
by the Romans and was now being held at the court of the emperor. Now, this sister had been happily brought over to the 
faith and had learned to read during the time of her captivity and, besides this, she particularly admired, as it happens, 
the Christians’ order as well as their awe and honour for the Godhead; and when she obtained her return to her brother, 
she did not cease inspiring and pleading and sowing the seeds of faith in him. As for Bogoris, who had been taught 
somewhat and instructed in the Mysteries by the aforesaid Koupharas, he sent him off and received his sister as reward; 
however, he remained as he was, possessed by disbelief and holding in honour his own religion. But a plague came 
down, sent by God — famine it was, especially amongst the coarser and more rustic men who are thus, as is fitting, re- 
educated and unlearn their evil ways — and besieged and exhausted his land. Bogoris then required that prayer for 
warding off dangers should be made to the God often held in wonder and revered by Theodore and his sister, as was 
fitting. And when they had obtained deliverance from dangers, he was thus converted to piety and deemed worthy of the 
font of rebirth; and he was re-named Michael after the name of the emperor by the hierarch sent to him from the Queen 
of cities. 


15. And they also say that such a thing came to pass: that the ruler Bogoris was possessed of a terrible passion for the 
hunt and desired to have this depicted in one of his houses where he continually went, so that he might have by night and 
by day such delights for his eyes. When, therefore, such a desire came over him, he summoned a certain monk from 
amongst us Romans who [235] was a painter; and the man's name was Methodios. And as this latter stood before him, 
by some divine providence, he commanded him to depict not the slaughter of men in battle or killing of animals and wild 
beasts, but whatever he wanted, adding only that he wanted those who beheld to be frightened at the sight and brought to 
consternation by the depiction. The monk, then, knowing of nothing else than the Second Coming to excite fear, 
depicted this there, with the Righteous on one side receiving the rewards of their toils, and on the other side those who 
had sinned, reaping the fruits of what they had done during their lives and being driven off and dispatched harshly to the 
threatened punishment. Seeing this, when the depiction was finished, Bogoris was thereby seized within himself by the 
fear of God and instructed in our divine Mysteries, and at dead of night he partook of divine baptism. But once it became 
known that he had done this, he was faced with insurrection from amongst all his people. Having defeated these in war 
with the help of a certain few, bearing the form of the divine cross on his breast he caused the others to become willing 
Christians, no longer in secret but all openly. When, therefore, he had been converted to godliness, he wrote to the 
empress in his constraint for land on account of the multitude of his people, and he asked for this with more boldness in 
as much as they were now one, not two, being bound by faith and indissoluble friendship, and he promised to submit 
himself and to make eternal and unfailing peace. The empress heard him with favour and granted him the then empty 
land from the Iron Gate, then the border between him and the Romans, up to Debeltos, which is called by them Zagora. 
Thus all of Bulgaria was brought over to piety, God having summoned them to knowlegde of Himself through both tiny 
sparks and through plagues; and thus deemed worthy of the land of the Romans, like some other Promised Land, they 
submitted themselves in fellowship not to be broken. 


[237] 


16. Thus affairs in the West proceded in a splendid way and were the common talk everywhere. The empress rejoiced in 
this, and as if desiring to set up a greater trophy, she made an attempt also on the Paulicians in the east, either to convert 
them to piety, as she wished, or else to do away with and wipe them out from mankind; and this brought many evils 
upon our land. For she sent certain men of rank with authority — those dispatched were called the son of Argyros, the son 
of Doux and Soudales — and they hung some Paulicians on the furca, others they gave over to the sword and yet others to 
the depths of the sea. The host thus destroyed numbered some hundred thousand, and their property was given over and 
paid into the imperial treasury. Now, amongst the servitors of the general of the Anatoliacs — this was Theodotos of the 
family of Melissenos — there was a certain man by the name of Karbeas who held the office of protomandator and who 
prided himself and exulted in the faith of these aforesaid Paulicians. When he heard that his own father had been hung 
on the furca he considered this the most terrible of things and, taking thought for his own life, he fled as a refugee 
together with another five thousand adherents of this heresy to Amer who then occupied Melitene, and from there they 
went to the ameramnounes and were received with great honour. And having given and likewise received guarantees, 
they soon set out against the land of the Romans; and on account of their victories, when their numbers had increased, 
they endeavoured to found cities for themselves, one called Argaoun, [and also Amara]. And again, after many who held 


fast to the same wickedness had streamed in there, they undertook to found another, calling it Tephrike. Setting out from 
these cities and assembling together, Amer of Melitene, whom the vulgar, somehow jumbling the letters, called Ambros, 
and Ales of Tarsus and also the wretched Karbeas, were unrelenting in their willful devastation of the land of the 
Romans. But Ales, who was dispatched as ruler of some country of the Armenians, ended his life there [239] sooner than 
he planned together with his ill-suited army; and Amer stood in civil war against his joint ruler — who was called the son 
of Skleros — and overcome by rivalry he thought it necessary to make war on him rather than others. The strife between 
them increased and they made war on each other to such an extent that from somewhat more than fifty thousand scarcely 
ten thousand men remained of their forces. When, therefore, Amer had overcome his enemies, he decided again with 
arrogance to take command and wage war against the Romans, joining forces with Karbeas. Against them Petronas took 
the field, who then exercised the office of domestikos. Officially, Bardas had been charged to perform this function, but 
because as imperial guardian he could not, of necessity, spare the time, he asked his brother, who was general of the 
Thrakesian theme, to direct and manage it in practice. 


17. Now, the emperor Michael wished always and was eager to set out and march against the Ishmaelites, for he had 
already left the age of childhood and strove for that of manhood. Though formerly advised by his kinsmen that he should 
not do this, he somehow took the decision to make a beginning, not on his own or by himself, but on the counsel and 
advice of his guardian Bardas; and our history will show why and how. For History's body is indeed insensate and empty 
when it lacks the reasons for acts. Where we cannot judge properly, because of the elapsed time, the learned will surely 
make allowance for us who wish to write true, but not fictitious reasons — which anyone has in abundance — where, 
however, the reason is recognisable, to demonstrate this and make it clear to the readers, in as much as benefit is 
afforded them surely from nowhere else but from these reasons. 


[241] 


18. This Bardas had no little desire for the imperial power, a desire unlike that of others which now increases, now holds 
itself in check through impulse of reason, but a mad and persistant desire. What is more, so that we may proceed further 
with our account, Manuel had a falling out with Theoktistos, both being regents [for Michael] and lodging somewhere 
near the Palace, and this then led to an accusation of lése-majesté which was quickly whispered secretly in his ear. Being 
wary of this, and considering envy to be something one could not fight or refute, Manuel thought he might cut off and 
destroy it if only he moved further away from the Palace. He returned then to his own house which was near the [cistern] 
of Aspar and which he later converted to the site of a monastery and was laid down in earth there. Coming therefore 
from thence each time to the Palace he would take part in the administration. Thus disposing of — that is to say, getting 
rid of — Manuel not by himself but through Theoktistos, Bardas took Fortune as accomplice in reaching his goal. But 
then he resolved no longer to accomplish everything through another, but by himself and, to to begin with, to destroy 
Theoktistos, so as not to have this obstacle to his way forward, and also so as to fend off and be rid of the reproach in 
connexion with his daughter-in-law — for Theoktistos reproached him without ceasing. 


19. Now, the emperor Michael had a teacher who was unlearned and far removed from good manners. The emperor 
asked this same Theoktistos and his mother to advance this man higher in the imperial dignities and grant him a greater 
office. But Theoktistos was not persuaded by Michael, nor did he allow himself to be satisfied by his obsequious 
arguments, saying that it was necessary to administer the empire in fitting, not unfitting wise. Using this teacher, then, as 
an instrument of evil Bardas did not cease sowing tares about this man in his and the emperor's soul, saying also many 
things concerning the affairs of the public administration, to the effect that they were not being managed properly and 
that ‘Although the empire was left to you in inheritance, this man is removing it far from you, and is making plans for the 
[243] marriage of your mother or one of her daughters and to deprive you her son of your eyes.' Driving these things like 
arrows into the emperor's heart and rousing him, he said that there was need of wise and most speedy counsel, lest these 
things should come to pass. After they had come together many times concerning this matter they made up their minds 
and decided upon getting rid of Theoktistos by some sort of murder or banishment. It was resolved, therefore, to do this, 
and there was haste to carry out the plan. This latter was the following: as Theoktistos was about to go out towards the 
Lausiakos, after controlling the official reports, the emperor was to follow a little after him and to shout to the praepositi 
simply: 'Seize him.' Bardas was then sitting in council in the Lausiakos. Now, as Theoktistos emerged he saw Michael's 
standard, which preceded and arrived before the latter, and he judged it prudent to seek safety in flight. His flight was 
toward the [Covered] Hippodrome by way of the Asekreteia, for at that time the lodging of the a secretis was there. But 
being one apprehended by many he was constrained to stay and not flee; and drawing his sword Bardas threatened that 
he would requite with murder whoever might hinder the action, [commanding] one of the men in his service to commit 
the murder. But no one then dared touch Theoktistos, and he was brought to the Skyla, to be kept under guard until it 
was decided what should be done with him. When, out of fear of the empress, they had decided that he should not live, 


lest he should be released straightway, they sent one of the members of the Hetaireia brandishing a bare sword against 
him. And when he saw the man with the sword, Theoktistos crawled under the bench, wishing to flee the blows. But he 
failed and was struck in the belly and given over to death, with his entrails spilling out. Whereupon, Manuel, as if 
possessed by Phoebus, is said to have proclaimed clearly to Bardas: 


"Having drawn the sword for Theoktistos's murder Arm yourself day by day for slaughter.’ 
[245] 


20. Now, such was the end of Theoktistos's life, and after his murder Bardas took for himself the office and dignity of 
the keeper of the Inkpot. But when Theodora heard of these things, she ran about with hair unkempt, and with great 
wailing she wept aloud and filled the Palace with lamentations. Bringing curses upon both she said, 'O shameless and 
all-foul beasts! Why have you, ungrateful child, repaid your second father's good deeds with evil? And you, jealous and 
evil demon,’ she said descanting in distress upon her brother, 'Why have you defiled my reign which had been kept pure 
and without blame? God is beholder of these shameless acts, and He shall deliver [you] both to no other, but to the same 
murderous death.’ And she adjured God, spreading out her hands, 'May I see, O Lord, may I see the avenging of this 
man!' Thereafter they could not bear her constant curses and reproaches, with Bardas all the while following his own 
path, and they resolved to drive her away and pursue their plans without disguise. Detecting this — for she was adept at 
observing and guessing — Theodora did not think it fit to oppose them, for she fled the killing of men or harm of those of 
her own race. But for the present she decided to make known to the Senate the wealth which was then stored up in the 
Palace, hindering her son's lavish expenditure and proclaiming her own virtue. Standing before the audience she cried 
aloud that more than ninety thousand kentenaria of gold and some three thousand of silver were laid up in the imperial 
treasury, her husband having been the collector and provider of one part and she of the other, for she did not like lavish 
spending or wanton living. 


21. But great though the imperial treasure was, it was reduced completely to nought by Michael's senselessness and 
untimely munificence. For revelling as anyone ever in the races of horses, nor forgoing to take the reigns himself — alas 
the humiliation suffered then by the empire of the Romans! — he stood as god-father to the children of his playfellows 
and fellow charioteers and [247] depleted the imperial wealth, bestowing fifty, or forty, or at the least thirty pounds of 
gold on each. And once, when a certain patrikios — he was named Imerios the Pig, so called on account of the fierceness 
of his face — was being generally abusive at table and let out a noise from his foul belly in the presence of the emperor 
and those dining with him, a noise so great as to extingusih the torch which was giving them light, Michael bestowed on 
him a hundred pounds of gold, on account of the strangeness of this marvel. And on another occasion he likewise 
bestowed a hundred pounds of gold when he stood as godfather for the son of Cheilas, a fellow charioteer. Thus did he 
squander the public funds to no purpose. And since, being the zealous lover of horse-racing that he was, he had in a short 
time squandered so much wealth on such theatrical and illicit things, when the time came for the distribution of imperial 
largesse and there was no means of providing the money to reward the armies which kept the lines of the enemies at bay, 
he melted down that celebrated golden plane tree and the two lions, as well as the two griffins of pure gold worked with 
the hammer, and the organ of pure gold and other works of imperial exhibition, all weighing not less than two hundred 
kentenaria, and gave it to be minted in the imperial treasury. Finally, in great difficulty, he gave up vestments of the 
emperor and empress and also those of the Senate, some of pure gold and others embroidered with gold, which were 
kept in the Eidikos, so that they could be struck as coin. But they had still not been melted down when he left this life, 
and when the glorious emperor Basil assumed the imperial office, he found them still intact and commanded that the 
senzaton, as it is now called, should be minted, for he found nothing else remaining from such great wealth except three 
kentenaria of gold and nine bags of miliaresia; and producung these latter as evidence and showing them to all, he 
expressed his despair before the Senate as to how the administration of the state was to be run with these means. 


[249] 


22. But these things occurred later, when time had gone by. At the time in question Theodora used to go rather often to 
the divine church of the Blachernae, now offering certain prayers to God, now partaking in the bath. Once, when she 
arrived somewhat late in the day, Michael and Bardas sent Petronas, who was her brother, and had her tonsured together 
with her daughters, and they confined them for the while to the palace in the quarter of Karianos; but later they sent them 
away not only once, but twice, and requisitioned the wealth they possessed, making allowance for them to live in 
common and in private, but not in imperial fashion. Not long afterwards, however, Theodora departed from this world 
and Basil, glorious amongst emperors, sent her remains together with her daughters to take up their abode in the 


monastery of their grandmother, called Gastrion, to live and dwell there in piety. Thus did she depart this life, leaving her 
son a good and venerable name, not a bad one as did those others. 


The Book preceeding this present one made known from whom she was descended, and how she came to the Palace, and 
how many daughters were born of her womb; and this Book will make known also the rest of her family relations. There 
were, then, the two aforementioned brothers, Petronas, general of the Thrakesian theme who was then a patrikios, and 
the aforementioned Bardas, who had been caught doing something wrong by Theophilus and, when the the usual [daily] 
procession had assembled, was given sixty lashes by the clock [outside the Chrysotriklinos]. And there were three 
sisters, the one called by the auspicious name Good Maria, Sophia and [Irene]. Sophia was given as wife to Constantine 
Baboutzikos, Good Maria to Arsaber, who was then a patrikios and later magistros, [and Irene to Sergius], [251] brother 
of the mother of Photios who later acceded to the pariarchal throne. By him she had two sons, Stephanus the magistros 
and his brother Bardas the magistros, the brother-in-law of the patrikios and general of Sicily Constantine Kontomytes — 
for thereby did Bardas acquire the name Kontomytes — and so she kept alive the ties of family to the patriarch Photios; 
for these two magistroi were thus cousins of Photios. Now this woman, the mother of the two men mentioned, having 
lost her former husband through his death, chose not to see another die in vain, but living as a widow and dwelling with 
her sister near the Palace, clad in an austere and humble garment — and moreover a black one -, taking the eparch by the 
hand, and also accompanied by the commander of the Walls, and the commander of the Noumera as well, set out at the 
beginning of each month on foot, step by step, through the Scholai to [visit] those confined in the prisons of the Chalke 
and the Praitorion and the Noumera, asking one after the other why he had been imprisoned; and she looked after their 
interests, some by herself and others through mention of them to her sister, bestowing also no small charity and mercy. 
Such were the affairs in the women's quarters. 


23. Now Bardas alone administered the affairs of the empire and managed also other affairs as a beloved relation of the 
emperor. For this reason he received, as a reward under the authority of his sister, the dignity of curopalates and, as has 
been said, took the field with all power and force against the Ishmaelites and Amer together with Michael, who had just 
arrived at the age of manhood from that of adolescence. When they had forced their way into the land of the enemy, they 
advanced against the city called Samosata bristling with power and might, and tried to take it by storm. But they did not 
understand that it was not against Theodora that they were raising their hands, but against versatile men. On the third day 
of their siege, which was the first and chiefest of the week, as they were about to complete the bloodless mystical rites, 
so that they might partake of the divine mysteries, suddenly, either because they celebrated these rites in ungarded 
fashion or else, through inexperience, they had disdained to keep watch on the city lest anyone might dare raise his hand 
against the emperor of the Romans, at the very moment they [253] were to partake of the divine mysteries there were 
men with arms everywhere who had sallied forth from the city, and it was impossible to see any Roman who was not 
fleeing. There also Michael, scarcely mounted on his horse, was observed to be fleeing and not engaging battle; thus did 
he barely manage to save himself, abandoning on the spot the tents and all those in attandance on them. There also, they 
say, did the aforementioned Karbeas, who had built Tephrike, show his prowess, wreaking not only great destruction on 
the host of common soldiers, but also taking captive Abesalom Tzaggotoubos and Seon Palatinos from amongst the high 
generals, and also as many as one hundred subordinate generals and turmarchs. At the end of the fighting the said 
generals were kept in prison; and they gave sufficient money to Karbeas, having sent messages home requesting their 
ransom. When he received the money, Karbeas asked Seon whether he took sexual pleasures with amorous craving and 
if his body had passionate emotion; and when Seon denied this and said he did not suffer from any such thing, Karbeas 
asked Abesalom the same thing. And when Absalom, detecting the other's own baseness and depravity, said — even if the 
truth was otherwise — that he both suffered from this and endured emotion, the other said to him, "You are ransomed from 
your bonds,' and he released him; but to Seon he said, "The Godhead does not wish that you should be freed from prison,' 
and he gave Abesalom the ransom that had been given for him, and he confined him to prison until his soul trickled 
away. 


24. Two years had already gone by when Michael heard that Amer had put thirty thousand troops in the field against the 
Romans; and desiring now to make good his defeat, Michael assembled some forty thousand Thracians and 
Macedonians and eagerly went out against him. But just as he pitched camp on a grassy field called Kelarion, Amer, 
outwitting him by strategem, made his way at a distance from the trodden road, hastening onward to Chonarion. Here, 
drawing closer, raising arms and engaging vehement battle, he compelled the emperor to flee, not to stay. He attempted 
to flee for as long as he perceived the running of the horses to be at full pace and not to slacken. When high noon was 
upon them and there was no little heat from the [255] burning sun, they were constrained to ascend in a mountainous 
place called Anzes, which was difficult of access and not easy to pass on account of jagged stones. Fleeing there the 
emperor made camp; and following on foot Amer surrounded him, wishing to capture him as if in a net. And he would 
have taken him captive, but the troops of the imperial divisions resisted staunchly, and the elevated and projected nature 


of the place just barely saved them. It was there, too, whilst they were fighting and fearing danger for their lives that 
Michael compelled Manuel to give counsel which was to save them both. He advised him to remove the things whereby 
it was clear that he was emperor, and told him to put on the clothes of a private person together with select men excelling 
in strength, in order to break through the enemy's line and to get fully clear of them. And when Michael asked a second 
time about the host and army which remained, as to how they might be saved, he said, 'So be it, emperor, that you are 
preserved unscathed, and God will take care of them. For it is not the same if an emperor or just any Roman be taken 
captive by the enemy.' Changing his clothes, then, and becoming completely like those around Manuel, Michael 
hastened to follow as he and the others broke through the line. But when they were in danger and near the line of the 
enemy, he was bereft of strength and force out of fear and was content to remain and not to run on ahead. When Manuel 
had broken through the line to safety, because he could not see the emperor, he ran back again fearing that he was in 
danger. And when the armies joined battle once again and there was great slaughter of the Saracens, Amer decided to 
withdraw far off, in search of streams and pastures, and signalled the retreat. Obtaining safe conduct then, Michael only 
just managed to escape there with impunity, and returned to the imperial city. 


25. Then, hardly two years had gone by when Amer again took the field with forty thousand troops and, in the absence 
of anyone to hinder him, ravaged and reduced to subjection both the Armeniac theme and Amisos on the sea. It was then 
that he is said to have suffered the same thing as foolish [257] Xerxes and he ordered the sea to be beaten with reeds, for 
it did not lie paved in his path to plunder, but took him by surprise hard by and hindered him. Grieved and troubled by 
these events, Michael ordered Petronas, who was the empress's brother and exercised command of the Thrakesians, to 
assemble the Roman forces with all strength, to advance somehow against Amer and not to look aside for long as he laid 
waste to the land of the Romans. The son of Bardas was then leader of the imperial divisions and the scholai, though he 
was still just a child of ten or even nine years of age. His name was Antigonos. Now, it behoves me to wonder at this: 
how Bardas, who they say strove after shrewdness and wisdom, gulping down and procuring everything for himself, did 
not entrust such an office to someone else in a dangerous and difficult time. For a while, however, he did give power as 
deputy to his brother. And when this latter heard read out the imperial letters arming him against the enemy and 
commanding deeds of valour, he was confused and, deliberating by which course affairs would turn out well, he took up 
abode on the Holy Mountain by Ephesos, thereby either declining the command or seeking assistance from above. 
Whilst he was dwelling there, a report went round in advance announcing that John, the famous monk, who was tall of 
figure, always unshod of foot, and who dwelt near Latros, had gone off. At that time John was marvelled at as a solitary 
who never left his cell. When the patrikios heard about the man, that he was somewhere near by riding on an ass, he ran 
off to meet the monk and embraced his feet. Without hesitating in the slightest the other said, 'Set off against the 
Saracens in obedience to the imperial commands, set off! For you will have God preserving you and going before you, 
provided you bear His beloved John, in the place of all other protection, clearly inscribed on the shields of all.' And 
straightway he added, 'I have made this journey for no other purpose than this.’ Armed with John's prayers, he and his 
whole army caught up with Amer at a place called Posonta, which had its own natural protection through rocks and 
cliffs. Through this place flows a river, running from North to South, called Lalakaon, and there is a spring [259] beside 
it, called Gyrin in the rustic tongue. Petronas knew that Amer had encamped there, and he hastened to render the place 
impossible to pass through or to flee. Immediately he sent the generals of the themes of the Armeniacs and Bucellarii 
and Koloneia and Paphlagonia to hold the North; the South was to be held by generals of the themes of the Anatolics and 
Opsikion and Cappadocia together with the kleisourarchs of Seleukeia and Charsianon; and he himself took the western 
side, together with the imperial divisions and the generals of Thrace and Macedonia — for when the Bulgars were at 
peace it was a rule for them always to brave danger and fight wars with the Anatolics — and he also had the theme of the 
Thrakesioi with him. When Amer heard that he was blockaded closely and shut up on all sides like an animal by the 
Romans, he decided it was necessary to take an omen; and calling one of the captives he asked him the name of the 
place, the stream and the river. When the captive who had been asked altered a bit the spelling and said Ptosonta [Fallen] 
instead of Posonta, Amer understood this to mean his own ruin, and he interpreted the river as "Destruction of the 
people’, and that they would be fearfully turned back by the Romans because of the coincidence of the stream, which 
was called Gyrin [Turn]. "However, we must not shrink back,' he said, 'but must rouse ourselves and be manly in face of 
the battle on the morrow.’ And straightway he commanded that all should arm themselves and display their polished 
swords as if newly made. Now, because the newly dawning day brought the necessity that he escape the Romans, Amer 
decided that he had to seek his way out against those guarding the northern side; but because the difficulty of the place 
and the courage of the generals stationed there confronted and hindered him, he was constrained to turn toward the 
south. Now, when he found there a similar line of the enemy, attracted by the place — for of all the others it was level and 
easy of approach -, he decided that he should rather press forward there, where he saw that Petronas had made camp and 
was keeping guard. Rushing upon his enemy with a clash and [261] a cry he found the Romans in no wise disposed to 
yield but very strong and valliant in resisting him and holding their ground most vigorously. Contracting, therefore, and 


drawing his forces together for a short time, he then again bore down with force, seeking for himself an exit and descent. 
But again they did not give way but withstood him and made him withdraw by fencing him in; and they forced him to 
make the attempt three times. When he saw those positioned to the north and south appear from everywhere and make 
sallies each from every side, Amer despaired of his salvation and, as if struck by a bolt of lightening in his mind, went 
forward with intent against the line of swords. Thereupon mortally wounded, he had a harsh death, nor was any one of 
his men anywhere saved. Now, when they heard that Amer's son had run off with one of the contingents, and the 
kleisourarch of Charsianos caught up with him not far off together with his army, he defeated him and, bringing him to 
the general Petronas, handed him over. Thus Petronas, having set up trophies of victory over Amer, held the monk 
henceforth in great reverence and honour, calling him another prophet. Confiding, then, the thoughts of his soul to this 
same, Petronas returned to the capital taking him along, happily extolling the man's virtue as divine before the emperor 
and Bardas. Now, Petronas no longer feigned to play the part of the domestikos, but received this dignity from the 
emperor; and the monk, having learned from God of his departure to Him, informed Petronas that he would soon depart. 
‘But you who are going off, O my shepherd and beloved one, where do you intend to leave me, your little lamb?', asked 
Petronas with sobbing. 'In this world? But I fear lest I should again fall upon the slippery path, and the last days of my 
life should be no better than the former ones.' 'Do you want, then, to follow me?' asked the monk. Said Petronas, "Yes 
father, with pleasure.’ And he was stricken with illness, and on the return journey he related to the abba the things which 
had happened; and the other replied, 'You shall be with me, as you have asked, after a short while.’ And after a few days 
had passed the monk was summoned to God, and at the same hour Petronas, as by covenant, followed in splendour. And 
the departure thither of both was so close in time, [263] though there was some little distance, that neither one heard of 
the other's death. Such an end of life is Petronas said to have had; and Manuel also died before him, seized by an illness. 


26. Now Bardas passed on and constantly changed dignities granted by the emperor even as a proud and ambitious youth 
changes many-coloured garments for joy. Thus he passed on and rose to the glory and dignity of cesar, whilst Michael 
was excited by nothing to do with affairs of state as by spectacles and races of horses. And what was grave was that he 
not only loved to be a spectator, though he also took time for this, but also himself drove the horses — alas for the empire 
of the Romans! — being a spectacle and game and laughing-stock to all. Bardas thus acted as guardian of his nephew, and 
he did not want to live, so it appeared, unless he could change this knave's persuasion. But for the meanwhile he himself 
administered the affairs of state and he aimed at the imperial office, so that he might take possession of it in propitious 
wise. But he laid this up for the future; for the present he cultivated secular wisdom — for at that time it had disappeared 
from memory and come to a state of absolute nullity through the rusticity and lack of culture of those who had ruled — 
and he caused the practice of learning to flourish again in the Magnaura and endeavoured and took pride in restoring 
youthful vigour to this latter. But although this most beautiful and celebrated thing was one of his works, it could not 
wash away the blemishes which otherwise belonged to him. The director of this school was that Leo, expounder of 
philosophy and a great philosopher himself, who was related as cousin to the patriarch Jannes. He had occupied the see 
of Salonica, but because of his deposition he was now at leisure, he was put in charge of this school, in order to drive off 
far away and dispel the lack of culture. 


27. It is also fitting that we should not omit mention of how this man came to the acquaintance of the then emperor. This 
latter was Theophilus, the progenitor and father of Michael. Now, because Leo had come to the [265] utmost perfection 
in the knowledge of the branches of learning, advancing to such an extent in all of them, Philosophy and her sisters, that 
is Arithmetic, Geometry and Astronomy, as well as much-famed Music, and had progressed to the summit of these same 
as no one else in any other single branch through his great zeal and life removed from public affairs and sublimity of 
nature, he instructed the pupils who came to him making use of a simple lodging and residence, teaching whichever 
subject they desired. When much time had gone by and not a few of his disciples had made progress in their studies, it 
happened that one youth from amongst his pupils, who had just finished the study of Geometry, became the secretary of 
a man who held the rank of general; and for the sake of advancement in his life, he agreed to follow this latter. And when 
he went off to battle with him, he was captured somehow by the Hagarenes and was given in servitude to one of the 
distinguished men because of his young age. At this time, the man called Mamun held office as ameramnounes of the 
Ishmaelites, and besides studying other branches of Hellenic learning, he was particulary careful not to neglect 
Geometry. Now, when the master who owned the youth once talked about the zeal of the ameramnounes and his 
occupation with learning, and that he also held discourse on Geometry, the youth said that he desired to listen to him and 
to his teachers, in as much as he also had some knowledge of Geometry. When the ameramnounes learned this, he 
summoned him with great joy, and he asked the captive if he had acquired knowledge of this science. When he replied in 
the affirmative, the barbarian, who was still incredulous of his words, said that there were no other teachers under the 
sun besides his own. But when the youth said that he wanted to listen to these same and to their teaching, the men came 
and commenced this latter forthwith, and triangular and quadrangular shapes were drawn, and they brought forth the 
Euclidian tables; and whatever they taught in manly and scholarly fashion, saying that this and the other had this or that 


name, with regard to the cause or reason, or to the question why this was so and had such a name, they gave no 
appropriate answer, [267] though through lack of learning and ignorance rather than any inadequacy of speech. Now, 
when he saw that they were proud and gave themselves airs over their drawings of the forms, the youth said, 'Why, O 
you men, though the cause and the question 'why' prevails in the case of every argument and thing, do you simply 
mention the existence of these things, neglecting the reasons for them as unnecessary, and bring the pupil to the same 
state as one who learns nothing nor discerns anything concerning these things?’ Being at a loss, even when they were 
bidden to examine and teach the reasons for these things, when they heard him interpreting and explaining clearly, that 
one had such a name and design for such and such a reason, and the other had another name and shape for another 
reason, their minds were opened up and they understood what he said, and seized with marvel they enquired how many 
such men and scholars Byzantium nurtured. When he said that there were many, and that he was ranked amongst the 
company of pupils and not the teachers, they asked him further about his teacher and whether he was still counted 
amongst the living and was upon earth. Said he, 'He is on earth,' and he extolled his virtue, saying that he shone in 
wisdom whilst living a life of poverty and unbeknown to the common people. Forthwith Mamun drew up a letter to him 
with the following sense, 'As from the fruit we know the tree, so from the pupil the teacher. Seeing that, although you are 
so great in the science of things through virtue and depth of knowledge, you are unknown to your fellow citizens and 
have not yet received the fruits of wisdom and knowledge, in that you have not been awarded any dignity by them, do 
not disdain to come to us and impart your teaching to us. For if this come to pass, all the race of the Saracens shall bend 
the neck unto you, and you shall be deemed worthy of wealth and bounties, whereof no man has ever been deemed 
worthy.’ Giving the youth the letter and indulging him with gifts, he commanded him to return to his teacher, and he 
promised yet further bounties and, if he desired, the return home, if only he would convince the other to leave the land of 
the Romans. Now, when he arrived in the imperial city and [269] stood face to face with his teacher, the sight of the 
latter rekindled a flame and warmed him, and caused him to weep and to drench not only his cheeks but also his neck 
and breast. At first speechlessness took hold of the teacher concerning these actions, not knowing who this might be nor 
why he did these things. For the other's form had been changed through time and the misery of captivity, and it made 
him think that this was some other youth than the one he knew. But when, little by little, he disclosed to him his identity, 
pronouncing his name and studies, and added the account of his captivity and the reason for his release and arrival there, 
then he put also the letter in his hands, and they lamented and wailed together. But considering the letter from the 
enemies not to be without danger if ever it should be discovered, Leo went to the logothete — this was Theoktistos, who 
fell victim to Bardas — and he recounted everything about the pupil and his captivity, and at the same time he put the 
letter of the ameramnounes in his hands. This is the reason for this man's acquaintance and relation with the emperor. 
This pupil and this letter caused Leo's wisdom, which had been so long in the shadow, to come into the open and brought 
it forth from such shabbiness and poverty. For the logothete showed the letter to Theophilus, and this same summoned 
him, and he became rich and was urged by the emperor to teach in public in the church of the Forty Martyrs. Not long 
afterwards, when Mamun had understood that the philosopher did not want to exchange his own for a foreign land, he 
expressed by letter his difficulties in geometric and astrologic question and certain other obscure arguments, and he 
requested him to convey to him the solution of these things. And after Leo had interpreted each matter in appropraite 
wise and expounded the solutions, adapting to these also certain elements of prognosis for the sake of surprise, then the 
ameramnounes, taking the letter with these things in his hands, was affected greatly with longing for him and uttered a 
great cry, marvelling at this man of Philosophy and learning. Whereupon he sent a letter not to him, but to Theophilus, 
with the following sense, 'I would have wanted to come to you, fulfilling the duty of [271] friend and pupil. But because 
the realm which is entrusted to me and the numerous populace under my rule and authority does not permit this, I ask 
you to send for a short time the man whom you have who is acclaimed in Philosophy and other sciences, and to persuade 
him to keep company with me sharing, after the manner of a teacher, his knowledge and virtue with me who fervently 
desire them. There is to be no delaying on any account because I do not speak the same language and am of a different 
faith; but rather, because it is such a one who asks, the request is to be accepted amongst respectable and upright friends. 
As thanks to you for this, twenty kentenaria of gold shall be laid down, as well as peace and eternal, unceasing treaties. 
With these things he was purchasing the other's presence and arrival; but Theophilus, judging it to be out of place and 
unreasonable to give one's own advantage to others and to betray to foreigners the knowledge of existing things, 
whereby the nation of the Romans is admired and honoured by all, did not give his assent to the other but, holding Leo 
in yet greater honour, he commanded John who then held the patriarchal see to ordain Leo to the metropolis of Salonica, 
in as much as he was full of wisdom and was related by consanguinity with the former. 


28. Now, after his ordination Leo went to Salonica, and he received reverence and honour from everyone for his virtue, 
but he received even more splendid honour for a reason which our account will reveal. At this time the earth became 

somehow so barren and unproductive in the bearing of fruit that [the inhabitants hoped to emigrate,] or else to confront 
death. Seeing them, he was stricken with compassionate sympathy and exhorted them not to despair nor to succomb to 


calamities if they desired to obtain God's aid and his own. At a certain time then, when he learnt from astrology through 
the risings and phases of certain stars that there was to be a certain effluence [273] and concord with the things on earth, 
he threw down the seeds upon the earth and gave them into her bosom; and from these, as Spring arose and Summertime 
stood near, there came great fertility and abundance, so that this sufficed for the people for many years to come, though 
of course it was God who thus brought the plentiful harvest, awarding the prayers and intercessions of those in need, not 
the other's vain efforts in this matter. This then further increased the Thessalonians' love for the man and roused their 
affection, as is reasonable. 


29. Whilst many marvelled at his wisdom and how he had arrived at the summit of all sciences, it is said that he told one 
of his habitual acquaintances that he had mastered Grammar and Poetics whilst dwelling in Constantinople, but Rhetoric 
and Philosophy and learning of numbers whilst on the island of Hyatros. For there he had found a wise man and, taking 
only incipits and certain discourses from him, because he did not find what he wanted, he wandered about the mainland 
of the island and went to the monasteries, searching for and procuring the books stored up there. Studying these more 
seriously on the summits of the mountains he rose up to the heights of wisdom, and when he had had enough he returned 
again to the imperial city laying down the seeds of the sciences in the minds of those who were desirous of them. 


But this was earlier. Now, however, because after three years — for this was the duration of his tenure of the see — he 
again had free time as a result of his deposition, he took charge of the school of Philosophy at the Magnaura, and his 
pupil Theodore was at the head of the room of Geometry, Theodegios that of astronomy, and Kometas that of Grammar 
which polishes Greek speech. Helping these latter in abundant wise and often attending out of his love of learning, 
Bardas strengthened the pupils' character and caused them to grow plumage and progress forward within the appropriate 
time, as if giving feathers to words. 


[275] 


30. Now Bardas devoted himself constantly to the legal proceedings of the [Covered] Hippodrome [and his love of first 
rank], and he prided himself on his striving for this. He would have acquired this reputation amongst many men, since 
the time gone by had concealed events; but he stirred again confusion and trouble in the affairs of the Church, and 
instead of calm he was the cause of strife and ruinous abuses and, accordingly, he received no good fame, but quite the 
opposite. For just after Methodios left this life, having held the see of Constantinople for only four years, Ignatios, who 
was then monk and abbot of the monastery of Satyros, the grandchild of the emperor Nikephoros and son of Michael, 
who bore witness in piety and all virtue, was promoted to the patriarchal throne and entrusted with steering the 
ecumenical see. Now, several years later Ignatios, because he was not neglectful of the divine canons, excluded Bardas 
from church on account of his irrational and unreasonable rejection of his wife and involvement with his daughter-in- 
law; and the penalty which Ignatios had given Bardas by banishing him from church, was now exacted from him. I skip 
over the hunger and thirst, and the stretching of the man on the ground and the beatings and brutal blows over all his 
body, mentioning only this one instance before I proceed with rest of the account. 


31. Bardas confined Ignatios to prison, to a cruel and harsh prison. This latter was in the precinct of the Holy Apostles; 
not in the great and holy part, but in the place which is called the tombs, and where they indeed are. There they shut him 
up, barer than a pestle, as the proverb has it, in cold and frost in a certain tomb of Kopronymos, setting him up in mid-air 
and forcing him to endure the effects of cold and winter. These were dysentery and effluvia of the internal vitals through 
the belly on account of the excessive cold and, as a result, bitter death. He would have perished from the cruelty and 
savagery of [277] the gaolers — these were John Gorgonites and Nikolaos Skoutelops and Theodore Moros — if someone 
had not been moved by mercy when they went out to eat. This was Constantine Armeniakos, who let him down from 
there and comforted his pain for a while with a bit of wine and bread and a little warmth. When it seemed to Bardas that 
the punishment was sufficient, he then banished the man to the island of Mitylene. But because some of the bishops were 
opposed and objected to this judgement as being somehow excessive and exaggerated and threatened not to accept 
another, but rather, no matter what happened, to separate themselves from the Church, Bardas, in order to avoid tumult 
on this account, decided to get round them with deceit and trickery. Summoning each of them in private and in secret he 
promised and gave no small or modest gift, but the see of Constantinople itself, if only they would estrange themselves 
from Ignatios. When they had all given in and were vanquished by glory, whereas no one was opposed for the sake of 
goodness and lawfulness, then at length did he propose that, although the emperor would fulfil the promises for them, 
"You should,' he said, ‘preserve respectability and reverence when summoned to him and should not accept that which is 
offered, in order that he might be in amazement at your virtue.’ Thus did he convince these same, as they were 
summoned to Michael not all together but alone and in private, not to make a rush straightway for the dignity. Being 
honoured by the designation alone and refusing, it escaped notice that they had made a spectacle of themselves. For they 


fell away from virtue, having been vanquished by the desire for glory; and they failed to attain this latter, too, because 
they did not commit themselves to Ignatios in honest, but rather in treacherous wise. 


32. Thus, since these men had been revealed as such and were in such wise deceived, Bardas gave the see of 
Constantinople to Photios, a man indeed known for his wisdom, but who exerted himself in the secular order, having 
obtained the office of protasekretis. Now, in order that they might argue their case more forcefully, they summoned 
locum tenentes from Rome on other [279] pretexts — for they were dispatched against the enemies of the icons —, but 
they contrived that they should be against Ignatios. And after they had held a council and subjected him to deposition, as 
announced in the sanctuary of the Holy Apostles, when they had brought him back from banishment, having fractured 
his face and teeth with fists, [they lanced [?]] all manner of evils in secret against priests [...] and might prove second to 
none other yet on earth [?]. But many books and any amount of time would fall short in deploring all the other things 
that they wantonly devised against all priests, consigning them every day to prisons and banishments and most cruel 
penalties, in order that they should be in communion with Photios. 


33. Now, at this time, when Michael was on campaign against the Ishmaelites, the attack of the Rhos — these being a 
savage and wild Scythian nation — devastated the lands of the Romans, burning the Pontus and the very Euxine to ashes, 
and surrounding the city itself. But after Photios, who held direction of the Church, had entreated the Divinity, the Rhos 
had their fill of divine wrath and returned home. And not long afterwards an embassy from them reached the imperial 
city beseeching that they might become participants in divine baptism, and this came to pass. 


34. Thus the invasion of the Rhos wrought destruction on the one hand, and on the other the fleet of Crete put to sea. 
This latter, bringing to bear some twenty koubarioi, seven galeai and a number of satourai, wrought destruction and took 
captives, going now round the Cyclades islands, now along the entire coast of Proconnesus. 


Moreover, continuous earthquakes shook and threw down to the ground [the following]: first, on the day when our Lord 
and Saviour's Ascension is celebrated, the third column on the south side of the Hexakionion together [281] with 
glorious churches and splendid houses; and then, another time, they shook down statues, both the Nike which was set up 
at the Golden Gate of the city and those standing firmly at the church of St Anna in the Deuteron. And when the 
mathematician Leo saw that it had been thrown down he said that it clearly portended the fall of the second in command 
after the emperor. 


It would take too long to relate the disappearance of rivers and springs and all the other misfortunes which occurred both 
in Isauria and in every land. 


35. But considering all these things as secondary, the emperor was wholly absorbed by the racing of horses near the 
church of the holy martyr Mamas which had been erected on the Euxine. Once — But first I shall relate a custom which 
through a signal fire immediately announced and revealed to the emperor the expeditions of the Saracens against us. 
There is a defence and fortress near the border with Tarsus of Cilicia which is called Loulon. Now the men who are 
charged with defending this latter, as soon as they see an incursion of the Saracens, announce this by beakon to those on 
the mountain of Argaia; and this same again to those on Samos, and to those at Aigilon; and this yet again to those on the 
mountain at Mamas. Then Kyrizos received it, and in turn Mokilos; and from thence the mountain of the holy Auxentios 
quickly informed those on duty for this on the terrace of the Pharos in the Great Palace. — Once then, as Michael was 
preparing to drive the horses in the vicinity of the aforementoned church of the holy martyr Mamas and had given the 
flag signal for the races, when the papias brought news the evening before that the beakon had announced the invasion 
of the heathens, the emperor came to a great state of anxiety and dread, for fear lest his racing should be ignored by the 
spectators on account of these tidings, as someone might [283] have done fearing for his life and contending lest these 
beakons approach. Thus did he make a spectacle of himself and lose all shame. Then, lest anyone should be absent from 
his contests nor report of any evil occurring unexpectedly elsewhere render the spectators languid, he commanded that 
the approaching beakons should no longer function, but that such tidings should be covered in deep silence and long 
oblivion. 


36. Another time, so that the man's lack of discipline and folly might become clear, as he was standing on a chariot and 
was about to cross the starting line — he walked on as Blue; the logothete Constantine, father of the patrikios Thomas 
who also became logothete of the Course, as Green; Cheilas as White, and Krasas as Red; no one was at leisure, neither 
the protasecretis nor the protonotarios of the Course, but the former was kombinographos of the Blues, and the latter of 
the Greens. As they stood, then, on the chariots in racing attire, the news came that Amer was overrunning and ravaging 
the Thrakesian theme in dire fashion and was approaching Malagina, and terrible things were expected as never before. 


And when, filled with gloom over this the protonotarios announced with dejected mien the rescript of the domestikos of 
the scholai, bringing and showing the letters in his hands, "What inso- lence is this,’ said Michael, 'that you undertake to 
speak with me during this important contest, when the only thing I seek is not to see the middle driver diverted to the 
left? This is my only goal.' 


37. Nor was he consumed by this desire or, if you will, passion, whilst free of other, more indecent ones; but pursuing 
moderate custom in immoderate wise he fell foul of moral fitness and most especially of imperial dignity. Once in the 
road he met a woman, for whose son he had stood god-father; she was [285] coming from the bath, carrying her pitcher 
in her hands. Leaping off his horse he dispatched all those who were acompanying him and who belonged to the Senate 
to the palace in that place, and choosing as comrades certain of his licentious and intimate fellows he went off with the 
woman, taking the pitcher from her hands. 'Come, O woman, he said, 'receive me in your house, I who have an appetite 
for bran bread and dry cheese.' — For we must use his words. And since the woman was speechless at the strangeness of 
the spectacle, wanting in everything, having neither table nor the things with which to lay it, Michael turned round faster 
than word can tell, took the towel, still damp, which she had brought from the bath, and used it instead of the fine cloth 
which lay upon the table. Taking the woman's key, he was everything: emperor, table-servant, cook, guest. Getting out 
everything which that poor woman's chest contained, he feasted and dined with her, affecting imitation of my Christ and 
God. From thence he went off on foot to the palace, denouncing the great silliness and pretension and vanity of the 
emperors before him. But if they had heard his trumperies, they would have said 'It is not by revelling and playing at 
these things and denouncing our pretension that you should conduct yourself, but by waging wars of defence and sparing 
necessities and being the table companion and lover of soldiers, not of low tavern women.' All this caused Michael to be 
hated and roused God's most righteous wrath. 


38. Worst of all was the company of those whom he kept about himself. Satyrs they were, unbridled in every obscenity; 
with right would one say that they were worshippers of Dionysus. Treating them with respect and reverence, and utterly 
insulting divine things, he put upon them gold-woven hieratic vestments and stoles and forced them besides to perform 
hallowed rites in indecorous and unholy wise. He called their leader, a man called Grylos, patriarch, and the other eleven 
he called metropolitans of the chosen and splendid sees; and if he could not be one of their fellows, he would not have 
seen fit to reign as emperor. Thus he was called and given the name of bishop [287] of Koloneia. And when they were to 
sing and celebrate the Mysteries, they performed the chants with the lyre, resounding now somewhat quietly and clearly, 
in imitation of the Mysteries, now with unconstrained and loud pronunciation, after the manner of the exclamations of 
priests. Filling all-golden and pearl-encrusted vessels with vinegar and mustard they gave communion to those who 
desired, thus mocking the undefiled Mysteries. This Grylos, then, would ride mounted on an ass, performing the public 
processions, and rejoiced in having such a confraternity following him. And once during his procession he happened to 
come upon the patriarch Ignatios of blessed memory in procession as he followed the litany of the Church together with 
the hierarchic clergy. When Grylos saw him, he was glad to join in the matter and started striking; and raising his stole 
together with his fellow initiates he struck a more vigorous lyre-tone and assaulted those pious men with abuses and 
most shameful words. 


39. Once, pretending that this Grylos was Ignatios of blessed memory, Michael summoned his mother Theodora, when 
she was still living in the Palace, so that she might receive his blessing. When the most holy woman came forth and with 
reverence and awe threw herself upon the floor asking for a prayer — for at first he escaped notice, hiding his beard -, 
springing up and emitting on the impulse a noise full of stench and certain indecent words, he provoked the curses, 
uttered amongst themselves, of this woman and other pious persons; and she, prophesying the future, made clear to 
Michael that he had withdrawn himself from the providence and hand of God. 


But it was impossible that a man who had turned aside from the straight line and renounced virtue should come to his 
senses and choose the righteous path. Therefore the men who were the cause and inventors of such things did not keep 
distance from evil but rather attracted it to themselves. Bardas first brought it upon himself, or rather Theoktistos, the 
keeper of the Inkpot, before him, either because, whilst all indulged Michael wholeheartedly in every wise, they did not 
as guardians attempt to restrain him in his lessons in wickedness; or else because even if one of them may have 
restrained him, the other, out of selfish ambition, was not of the same mind nor [289] restrained Michael, but rather 
prompted him, just as we ourselves have seen such men in our own times. 


But they drew evil down upon themselves: in the case of Theoktistos, both now, being slain, as we have said, and also at 
other times failing to succeed in the tasks he undertook. For he was many times chosen as leader of many armies and, 
taking the field against many enemies, he never, neither this time nor before, returned in victory or having prevailed over 
the enemy in any wise, but rather in defeat and having delivered the armies to utter destruction. I know not whether this 


was because he lacked judgement and reason and was unaquainted with the exploits of war, in as much as he had never 
studied this, or on account of some graver cause which eludes us, or else, on account of the one we name now. For once, 
after there had been two solar eclipses, Theoktistos was chosen general against the Abasgoi and haplessly experienced 
God's wrath. For some suffered shipwreck and paid for the misfortune with their lives, and even those who trod on dry 
land shared in the misfortune of the others. Thus did this army perish. And not long afterwards, again waging war yet 
more boldly he lost over forty thousand of his army. And again taking the field against the Arabs in Crete he returned 
unsucessful, leaving behind not a few of his men because of his precipitous departure in flight from the island. 


40. So much for Theoktistos earlier. Now, however, there occurred certain conspicuous signs and risings of comets and 
visions in dreams which revealed to Bardas terrible things to come in the future, surely not through accident or by any 
otherwise unaccountable force, but by some providence of Him who does not seek the death but the conversion of the 
sinner. In his sleep, then, Bardas seemed to make his way with Michael in the public celebration and procession to the 
sanctuary of the God which bears the name of Wisdom. As they arrived and came to the middle of the church, there 
appeared men dressed in white, two in number and angelic in form. And as Bardas and Michael grew closer, they saw 
nothing else but an old man sitting on [291] the throne — they suspected this was Peter, the chief of the apostles — and 
Ignatios of blessed memory who busied himself at his feet and made entreaty that he might see vengeance for the terrible 
things he had suffered. And the other, as if sharing in his suffering said he would soon grant this, and giving a small 
knife to one of those who stood by — two men dressed in white appeared to him — he said, 'Come now, take the God- 
hated one off to the place of those on the left and with this knife cut him limb from limb,' thus speaking of the cesar; 'and 
as for the other godless child,’ thus referring to the emperor, 'count him with those on the right, but tell him to expect the 
same punishment.’ Thus ended this dream, which was no dream but a waking vision. 


41. Bardas was just then making preparations for war together with Michael and the entire host against the Cretans, and 
going in procession to the church of our Most Holy Lady the Mother of God which is called the 'Hodegoi' he went in 
with lamps to celebrate the office. As he was going off to approach the sanctuary, his mantel suddenly slipped from his 
shoulders, giving him a foreboding of new dangers. And the day before he was to set out from the city, either on his own 
or otherwise prompted by what was to come, he assembled his friends for a banquet and entreated them to remember his 
friendship and delivered his testamentary documents, as if he was leaving this life. But these things had to come to an 
end. 


As they were setting out against Crete and landed in the theme of the Thrakesians, near a place called Kepoi [Gardens], 
their servants went ahead and set up the tents, showing eagerness and zeal. Somehow, whether by Providence or else 
through ignorance, they pitched the tent of Michael on a plain and level ground, but that of the cesar on a hill and 
projecting ground. Seizing this as a piece of luck and unexpected gain, Michael's men denounced [293] the cesar and 
devised plots against him. But the cesar's mighty power troubled them and made them more reticent toward the 
undertaking. For the domestikos of the scholai Antigonos obeyed and followed him, not the emperor, like a son, as well 
as the other generals; and the director of the Public Course, called Symbatios, being the husband of Bardas's daughter, 
was obliged to take his side without objection. But Symbatios had secretly been won over and it was he who committed 
the murder nevertheless. When the plan was set and the snare and those who would carry out the deed ready, it was none 
other than Symbatios who set the signal. Now, just as Bardas, having read his reports, was departing from them, 
Symbatios gave the signal for the murder, making the sign of the cross on his face. But there were again hesitations and 
fears because the company of the cesar was present and stood face to face. Being wary of this, lest Bardas should 
become aware and draw his sword against him, Michael tried to encourage the men through one of his faithful servants 
and to make them bolder with promises of honours. Now, the cesar would have got away and escaped the murder, for 
these men were seized with fear and stricken with despondency; but again through messages Michael informed Basil — 
he was the parakoimomenos — that the matter stood on a razor's edge and he despaired of his life, and he called him to 
arms for the murder. Hearing this Basil was filled with dread for the emperor, and he persuaded the men to abandon their 
fear; and saying 'O what effeminacy and cowardice of soul!’ he roused them forthwith and caused them to leap to the 
struggle. Seeing them suddenly armed with swords Bardas was stricken with panic and knew that it was his death, and 
he threw himself down at the feet of the emperor. But it was impossible for him to escape. Straightway they took him 
away and cut him in pieces, on the twenty-first of April in the fourteenth indiction. Then, fixing his genital organs on a 
pole, they showed them off in triumph. But a great noise and confusion arose, and even Michael was in peril of his life; 
however, the drungarius of the Watch — it was Constantine — [295] somehow got to the centre and dispersed the great 
clamour, praising Michael and drawing up ranks against the insurgents. Thus did Bardas leave the world of men, and 
thus was the expedition against Crete dispersed, the emperor returning to Byzantium. 


42. There was also another sign that appeared to Bardas two or three days earlier. For Theodora, either somehow 
inspired by the Divinity, or else, having heard from those who had hatched the plot, sent him by way of a riddle a 
garment that was very beautiful and adorned with golden partridges, but was not in proportion to the length of his stature 
but much too short. For the embroidery of partridges, instead of some other birds, and also the shortness of the garment 
was a sign that he would fall victim to treachery sooner than was fitting. 


43. But the emperor returned and, because he had no children, adopted Basil and granted him the dignity of magistros. 
And because, in the course of time Michael was unable to administer state affairs and was conscious of his own 
simplicity, when he heard that an uprising and revolt was being plotted by the Senate on account of the bad 
administration of the Roman state, he also placed the highly sought after crown upon his head and declared and 
proclaimed him emperor in the Great Church named after the Wisdom of God on the day of Whitsun, the twenty-sixth of 
May, in the fourteenth indiction. Now, who this Basil was and where he was from, and how he had come to the 
knowledge of the emperor, will be revealed in the History concerning him. At this time, having been granted the imperial 
glory, he held fast to the imperial office; but he kept away from the daily contests and horse races and the base acts of 
those around the most shameless fake-patriarch Grylos, in which Michael importunately revelled. 


[297] 


44. It is said by many that there is a limit in all things, both shameless and natural, and experience is an accurate teacher 
in this. But Michael, who was then emperor, never had his fill, as they say, either of horse racing or of any other drinking 
of unmixed wine or shameless acts. Basil attempted to prevent him from doing this further, now employing exhortations, 
now presenting and, as it were, painting before his eyes the hatred of the citizens and curses of the priests and 
insurrections of the Senate; but it escaped Basil's notice that in so doing he made himself an object of envy, and instead 
of a friend the adopted one was considered a hated enemy. For this reason, not long afterwards, Michael took another 
man, then serving as an oarsman of the imperial dromon — this one was called Basilikinos and was the brother of that 
Kapnogenes who was granted the dignity of prefect for the second time —, and vested him in purple and placed the 
diadem upon him; then putting on his feet the conspicuous shoes he led him off to the Senate, holding his hand, and 
before the council he said, 'O ye men, would that I formerly had brought this man to this conspicuous office — 


Firstly, his form is Monarchy's due 

Secondly, the crown is Nature's accrue: 

All conspires to his worth! — 

rather than Basil, whom I regret to have made emperor. 


This was the beginning of his undoing. When word of this got round it caused all to be astonished and left them in great 
perplexity, for after the manner of the mythical giants the earth was bringing up sown emperors every day. From that 
time on hatred toward Basil increased and became more intense after the nature of fire, having as its fuel and cause 
Basil's desire not to be corrupted together with the others nor to be carried away in their [299] licentious inclinations. For 
Michael often ran aground into such frenzy from wine drinking and drunkenness that at the moment and for the time it 
lasted he would issue frightful — and worse than frightful — commands. One man he ordered to be deprived of his ears, 
and another his nose, and another his head. And if, out of pity, certain men had not neglected these orders and left them 
for the morrow, expecting some kind of recollection and repentence of the man — which indeed there was — all who 
remained and stood by him would have perished. Basil, too, nearly perished, having been often the plaything of the 
other's madness. But he abided and persisted in the expectation of the man's later repentence. But, like a chariot wheel 
bent from its first age, it was impossible for Michael, no matter what happened, to regain his rectitude of origin. Thus 
did he stitch together a yet greater plot against Basil. This was that, on the hunt, one of the guards should in word lance 
the spear against the beast, but in fact against Basil. The man who had been commanded to do this and had thrown the 
spear made this clear and worthy of belief in his confession at the time of his death. As ordered, he lanced the spear, but 
he missed; and thus Basil, coming very close to death, was saved by God who had trampled down death. When these 
things were heard and became known to everyone they caused the knife to be sharpened against Michael. For lest they 
should see Basil murdered as the cesar had been shortly before, and Theoktistos before him, either by deliberation of the 
assembly of the Senate or by intent of those who loved Basil — for a common death threatened them — Michael was 
murdered by the imperial chamberlains in the palace of the holy great martyr Mamas on the twenty-fourth of the month 
of September, in the 1st indiction, in the year six-thousand-three-hundred-seventy-six, at the third hour of the night. He 
had reigned for fourteen years with his mother Theodora, and for eleven alone, and afterwards one year and three 
months with Basil. 


45. So much for all the theatrical and stage pranks we have mentioned. But it is also right to remember praiseworthy 
things. For the fabrication, [301] accomplished with industry and munificence, of his offerings to the renowned Church 
of God is worthy of praise. For the paten has no equal in size from amongst the ancient and holy treasures in the 
churches crafted since man came into being, nor does such comliness and beauty flourish upon anything else from 
amongst all the beautiful and precious things gathered up there. The chalice, too, is in every way appropriate to the 
paten. 


Nor is the circle constructed for illumination, which is called a polykandelon, inferior to either of the other things, but 
this also is all of gold, weighing sixty litrai, and greatly exceeds the others and gives Michael first place and honour. 
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